Marere Hiie Parss.
‘J-l.m‘;;._i‘:i‘;mn
MARBLE HILL, MissornI

Tag Iate learned Dr. Birnsrd
Columbis college wos a printer by
trada.”

Mzs, CLEVELAND'S Omuha property
will sell for $120,000, and is about to be
realized on.

ALL domestic animals were fond of
John Bright He carel little for dogs
and horses, however, but was greatly
interested in cats,

In Henry George's tour through
Scotland crowds meet him ot the varl-
ous stations, cheer his glowing peri-
ods, und escort him to the troin when
he departs,

A FayviLy which claims the honor of
being the heaviest in Kennebee county,
Maine, is thut of William Merrill of
Gardiner. Mr. Merrill himsell weighs
808 pounds, Mrs, Morrill 264, the eldest
daughter 30, a younger daughter 260,
and the only son 215—a total of 1,342
pounds.

h‘l"m_‘ - -

Patnick EGax, the new minister to
Chill, has engaged passage on a Chil-
ian steamer and will go to that coun-
try under the Chiliun flag.  He could
have made better time and hod more
accommodations on an English vessel,
but would not safl on any ship fying
the British colors.

Tre intevest-benring debt of the
United States Is now reduced to #0135,
000,000, Twenly-four yenrs ngo, at
e highest point, it was §2,581,000,-
000. The reduction of five-eighths of
the prineipal in a quarter of n century,
and of the rate of interest to nbout one-
hall of that originally paid, places the
United States far ahead of any other
+ ‘eountry in its willingness and uability

1o pay ils just debts.

Tae New York Graphie says: Joseph
Pulitzor is to be met out riding and
walking these days, looking the pie-
tare of health, but wearing n puiv of
large green goggles. I, nm told that
the sight will never be restored o one
@©f his eyes, but that his physician
‘hopes for the retention of sight in the
‘other through Mr. Pulitzer's restored
henlth and strong constitution.

Waex Bidney Smith settled as
prenchor and farmer so  many miles
drom a lemon hoe pitied the sorows of
the domestic animals upon his furm,
and arranged & timber on uprights so
sloping thot between one end, but a
few Inches from the ground, und the
other, every animal from thn smallest
pig to the luegeat horse could find a
point just right on which to scratch
his back.

 WiiLiax Deax Howpris 4 one of
the neatest men iu 46 world of
Teitara” says Cul'mnwlwlm.um “His
ltndy.itaé dadndily ordored ns o lady's
boudold and his dress is immaculate.
He is rather un-American looking on
the whole; dark, with heavy fentures
and very deep eyes beneath drooping
lids, but which light up wonderfully,
a8 indead the whole face does when he
I3 conversing."
I
Taers is a story told of W. D.
Howells to the effect that on ona oc-
caslon he attended a costume party
wearing the conventional evening cos-
tume of the pressnt, whereevery guesl
waa required to appear in the dress of
one of the charscters in the novels ol
Beott.  On being brought to book for
this irregulurity he justified his garb
‘vby. the plea that he did represent one
of the chiel characters In Scott—the
2 oftan-appearing “gentle reader.”
T

““\—\_' Cm Ixapan, who wns recently

=

- Ry killed by an elophant In South Africa,
pome time before his death unwound
the core cloth of an Egyptinn mummy.
Inside he discovered a table which,
ks being translated, was found to pro-
sk pheay that the person who profuned
1 the grave clothes would die a violent
death within three months of his sacrl-
legious act and his bones be scattered
to the winds, Within the prescribed
time the threut or prophesy came
trlie.

Acconrpixg to tho New York World,

oit Is snid that O P, Huntington, the

« rallway magnate and democratic news-

paper publisher, dlways refrains from

labor on Saturday and Sunday. This

{s not due to the fuct thnt he has

money enough to sutiely his groed, but

that he has & strong religlous vein

running through his system. He is

not certain whether S8aturday or Bun-

day is the day appolntad by diviee de-

* oroe for rest, snd so he observes
both.”

Or Bir Churles Russell's groat speech
in the Parnoll case Labouchers re-
marks: *'1. It will place Sir Charles
in the very first rank of English liter-
ature. 2. It will give the musses of
this country, who, as a general rule
don't possess librarles and would not
resd them if they did, thelr first roal
insight into Irish history, 8. It will
oarry home rule. Furthermore (bul
- fthis I s minor point) there s always
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cut in the direction of the
*Que peases-vousi” she whisper-
ol en grande secrét to every ncquaintance
she met; “I have pews this morning that
will make yzar hair stand straight on your
head. Madame Antolne, the proud Madame
Joseph de St Autoine, is going to keepa
‘pemsion’! Just to think of it!—to rent out
those beautiful old rooms, with all their
rich earvings and furnishings! and this is
what puzzies me most,” ocontinued the irre-
vresalble Tante Micot, “4t will be a pension
for single gentlomon.”

“Ah!" A dozen shouldors were shrug-
ged, & dozen hands were lifted in a way
which might express genuine surprise,
holy horror, unqualificd protest, or esch
and all of these combinod  “Qul," persist-
od the voluble Tante Micot, growing bold-
er, “for single gentiemen oaly !

“Perhaps,” timidly suggestoed one, “she
wishes to marry her daughter,”

“Hah! as though a wvieux Creole lke
Madame Antolne would stoop to such
moans of gelting rid of her daughter.
Besldes, Mademoiselle Fillette was a
fillette no longer; shoe was past 30, and the
faubourg bad long declied that she was to
remain a ‘vicux fille;' she was growing
very plous, too, of late; perhaps she would
one day enter a convenlL.”

“Maybe the madame, who Is better look-
Ing than ber daughter, wishes to get mar.
rled hersell,” whispered another wiscacre

“Mon Dien! as though madame would
ever let any man take good Monsieur Jo-
seph's place. Did ho ot make her promise
him on his deathbed never to thiuk of such
b thing, und thut if she broke her word he
would rise from the grave with long, long
bony fingera—so long—and shake them at
ber rebukingly by night and by day.”

Tante Micot crossed hersell devoutly,
She had an intimate scquaintahece with
ghosta, for had not soveral af el to her
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which sugpested further expansion; he was
an epleure, 8 bon vivant, a connolsseur of
good wines, and here Taute Micol smacked
her Jips, and ubove all, a boon companion.

“Ho had made about thirty years, mo
more, no less,” she said with a shrug of her
shoulders; “ho recelved rogular remit-
tances from his Grandpare Sourire who
lived in France, and raised his proboscis
high in the air whenever America was men-
tioned to him."

Mr, Sarrazar was o Frenchman from the
provinces; he bad studied law in Paris
where he first met Mr. Sourire, A Damon
and Pythias friendship sprung up between
thom which remasined so staunch during
many years, that abroad us well as at home
it was impossible to mention the naumo of
Bourire without its complement Sarrazar,
Mr. Sarrazar was tall, thin and sngular: he
was excoodingly polishied and distinguished
in his bearing, fond of poetry snd musio,
devoted to the arts and sclences, and & groat
favorile with the Iadies. He had not pros.
pered well in his profession, being romantic
rather than practical; but his fricadship
with Mr. Sourire relieved him of many om-
barrasments in solviug the problem of ex-
i Was his pocketbook depleted! Mr,
Sourire’s well filled wallet was ever ot his
service; he loved good wine and cigars, Mr.
Sourire kept him well supplied; he dotad on
French cooking, Mr. Souriro kopt s French
ool

In return for all this Mr. Sarrazar was anl
excollout talker, an aecquisition to any
tabls, and above all he had the excellent
and rare fuculty of being able to keep Mr.
Sourire constantly amused; so that whon.
over, by mere chance, he would hint at the
neoessity of applying himsell more assidu-
ously to his profession in order to incréase
his worldly store, Mr. Souvire, rich and In-

in the dead of the night with nows as to the
fate of many of the departed ones of the
faubourg! Good Mr. Joseph was keeping
guard, she assured them. Madame would
never marry. That supposition was no so.
lution of the mystorious “Mone, Mene,
Thukel, Uphursen! single gentlomen' on
the sign that fioated from the Bt. Antoino
mansion.

Yoro could tell!  Zozo, who now constitut-
ed hersell portress, cook, lady's maid und
general housekeoper to Madame, who knew
Lthe secrets of the St Antoine family for
generations baol, and whom gentle sunsion
or a well timed (iattering comment upon her
fidelity might induco to satisfactorily ex-
plain,  Tiens! there she was coming in hor
frded blue calipo, her bandans handkerchief
tied in a picturesque tignon, and looking so
genteel nud respectable, despite her black
face, that even Tante Micot hesitated haforn
putting the question thut sgitated her mind
that morning, But Zozo passed houghtily
on with the indignant rejoinder ‘that
Madame's affairs wero hot those of the
volsinage.”

Good, fuithful Zozo! She hos had hor
antitype in many others of postbellum
timen, who bave followed bravely the brok-
ou fortunes of mosters and mistresses, with
o fidelity all the more touching and beautl-
ful because altogethar unexpected in their
race, She brushed uway o tenr, Ab, if
that group of gossiping women ouly knew
kow straltensd circumstances had become,
bow many resources had been exhausted,
how many sleepless nighta bad been passed,
now many plans discussed and laid aside ns
J.together lmpracticable, and how muny
tears shed ere hanging from the front gal-
lery of the 8t Antoine homestead the ob-
noxious sign, “Chambres a louer," then,
perhaps, would the good angel of womanly
sympathy and churity that lives, even
though dormant. in the depths of every
woman's heart, have nwakened [rom slum-
ber, unfolded its white wings, and held up
before the spirit of inquisitiveness the beau-
tiful mantle of unobtrusive respect and ten-
der regard for the feclings of those upon
whom the crushing weight of misfortunes
has fallen,

But when did Tante Micot and her hosom
friends pause to consider indelicacy, in.
trusiveness, elo., and angry that the affuirs
of the St.Antoine household should have
furnished food for discussion in the market,
Zoro vented her displeasure by quarreling
with the butcher, declaring toher vegetable
vendor that the stock was unfit, for use und
astonishing that prosiac individual by the
un-Zozo-like procesding of refusing the cos-
tomary soup bunch “lagniappe’ she waa
wont to soliclt as a means of eponomizing in
her market expenditures,

She returned slong the busy thorough-
fares hoodless of the importunities of ven-
dors, insensible to bargains that at another
time would have aroused all her ingenulty
in closing & sotisfactory one, Sghting her
rebellious thoughts agalnst tho world in
general, and striving to put In practice the
advice good Pere Francois gave her at hor
last confesslon, when her attention was sud-
denly diverted by secing two stylishly
dressed gentlemen regarding the sigo
which had been the cause of all her sorrow
that morning. Thay expostulated with each
other, and finuolly crossing over, one of
them lifted the brazen knocker. Zozo bur-
ried forward,

" “"Pardon, monsleur; but it was too early
an hour; Mudamo was not yetup; If they
would leave thelr cards she would take
them up on the silver salver with Madame's
poffes; they could call later in the day and
got an answor."”

“There," she ejaculated to herself, “it Ia

Madame
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P t, with sabundont time on his
hunds, horrifiod at the bare possibility of
spending his ovenings nlove, would pat him
on the shouldor und suy:

YMon wnl, what Is mine Is yours; I shall
nover marry ; when 1dle I shall make my
testament in your fuvor,"

Ho they Hved thelr eniy-colng e, fre-
quenting the theatre together, becausa
Mr. Sarrosar loved musle and Mr, Sourire
did not objeet; visiting the ladios, bocause
the formoer wlored thom and the latter en-
dured them; nnd having good suppers to-
gether, because here Mr. Sourire was in
his element and Mr. Sarrazar by no means
out of his.

In five, s0 congenisl were these two
friends, each so appureutly necessary to
the happiness of tho other, thut Mr. Sar-
ravar, who claimed to be o psychological
student and fovestigator, maiutaloed the
Augory that centuries ago the two families
must have been in some manuer connoctad,
and tho Sourire was the re{ncarnation of
some dead and gone Surrazar, and Sarraznt,
vice versa, of someo long deparied Sour-
Ire,

Tante Micot knew all about it; the gon-
tlemen on the other side of the streat were
to her a mest intevesting study and prolifio
theme of vonversation.

No, Mme. Antoine hsd no deaigns upon
them, that was sure; perhaps good Mr,
Joseph kept his word (secing she kept gon.
tlemon lodgera), and allowed her no ponco
by day or night; cortain it was sho kept hor
room olosely, leaving the gentlemen alinost
entirely to the care of Zow;and as they
paid their board regularly, with often an
additional dollur or two from Mr. Sourlre
when o dish was particularly agreeable to
his well.cultivated palate, many o littls
luxury did madsme have on tho table from
tho ndmirable economy of the careful old
negress, and moany o contributlon to the
poor Yorpheline’ found its way to the old
Bt. Angustine convent where Mademoiselle
Fielltte bad at length secluded herself.

Ten years passed, and still Messra
Sourire and Sarrazar lived on in single
blessedness, enjoying the good things of
lif2 and giving little thought to else. The
matrons of the faubourg had long givea up
hope of being able to sccure olther as an
eligible party for their daughters, and they
at length bocame generally spoken of as
les doux vioux garcons, Bourie and Sar-
razur This pleasantry displensed the
dellcate sensibility of the latter, bub It
amused the former and gratified his vanity
a8 on acknowledgment of lils oft reiterated
assortion that he was Invulnorable to the
churms of the falr sex.

“Take care, Mr. Sourire, take care," said
an old Creole lady to him. *[ have heard
mon speak that way before; mals, dans les
affaives du cceur, Phomme propose, Dienx
dispose.”

Mr. Sourire could not have told exactly
how it happened; for that matter neither
could Mr, Barrazar, They had been onn
lewpthy hunting expedition, and returning
home late one evening they noticed that tne
large house on the opposite slde of the
sireet, which had been vacant so long, was
no longer unoccupled; ilowers In pots
bloomed radiantly on the varanda, dellcate
lnoe curtains were draped gracefully aside
and tied with bright ribbons; mrich volee
floated ovor tho way trilling some gay
Sponish bacarolle, and Mr, Sarrazar, ever
susoeptible to the impressions of the beau.
tiful. stood entrunced before the door of
his lodgings, while Mr. Sourire, flattering
himsolf that he was only walling for his
friend, paused, too.

Then the voloo ceased; a soft step was
heard, and there upon the gallery stood the
most bewitching cresture that ench gentle.
min {ostinctively soknowlodged he had
evor soun. Sho smiled swoetly to herself;
tosth were like pearis, her lips remind.
ol one of the roses In apringtime; one qulck
Rlunce over the way of her merry, laughing
ayos, and she gracefully turned and re-en.
ternd the house, closing the casement aftor

awift glance from & womnn's
down the fortross that Mr, Bou.
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accustomed to seeing his companlon adm ire
ladies, and that self-cowplacent individual,
socure in his own dashing sddress and
finesso, never dreamed of bulky, phistoric

Mr. Sourire as s possible rival
the widow shortly afterat a
after that matters progressed rapidly.
gether they visited the object of their mutn-
sl admiration; together thay
ber munifold graces. Mr.
ove songs to her snd read
cine, Lamartine, ete. 5
her, purchased opera tickets
and sint ber flowers by Mr, Sarrazar
wistalrng his friend’s deep interest
widow as an approval of his o
suit, gladly presented them.
other boaux of the faubourg, deeply
ten and jealous, sesing but litlle hope,
gradually fell out of the race and ngreed to
let tho two “vicux garcons” rum the gaunt-
let nlone.

Which did she prefer! That pumied the
busy brain of Tante Micot. Now she
lsughed snd blushed at Mr. Sourire’s well.
meaning compliments, again her bosom
heaved, hor lips quiversd and the tears
glistened on her long eyelashes as Mr, Sar
razar quoted some touchiug piece of poetry,
gasuming & dramatio sttitude sod lotting
liis eyes spoak what his lips would faln ex-
press, but for the presenco of Mr, Sourire,
And Mr. Sourire, heart und soul absorbed
in ocoutemplation of the widow, dreamed
not of the havoc Sarrazur was making with
her heart,

Oh! if he only possessed some of his
friend's address and volubflity; if he had
given hall the attention to poetry and
musle that he hed beslowed upon the
brands of imported wines, But then Sur-
zar was his bosom friend; nevor a thought
they had not shared till the advent of the
widow; silonce should exist between them
no longer; he would confide in that faithful
Dert that nlght and asic his help,

“Sarrazzar,” he sald, as he puffed away
ot his fragrant Hayans, while the mooun.
light stresmned into the apartment, “do you
not motice & change in me lately!”

“Yes," answcred his friend, “you are
growing very fat"

“Bah " exclaimed Mr. Sourire; the sub-
ject of his increasing corpulency disturbed
him greatly, *I mean—I mean—"

“Now what do you meani" sald My Sar-
razar Jaughingly.

“T'his, my friend,” coming up softly to
his side and placing his hand upon his
shoulder. “I'm ln love; dreadfully, terribly
In love."

Mr, Sarravar rosred with laughter.
love with whom, pray!"

“With the widow," sala Mr. Sourlre, not
notielng that his friend had risen angrily
from his seat, “and as vou know how to do
things so gracefully, Sarvaxar, I want you
to carry hor a proposal from me, and to
plead my suit,

“Au diable!” excloimed Mr, Sarrazar,
starting flievcely toward him and bringing
lils fist down fiercely upon the table, “Nev-
or, sir; do you hear mel I say nevalr("
and he bounded from the room.

“Mon Diey,” said Mr, Sourlre, “what
oan bo the matter with Sarrazar! He has
taken too much wine and it has gone to hia
head. Humph! I'll not ask him again. 1'11
write o note to the widow and send it by
Zo:0 In the morning."

Mr, Surrazar paoed his apartmont agitat-
ed by many conflicting feellngs; ‘“‘that
Sourire shiould have dared aspire to the
widow! What presumption! Whataudao-
ity! Parbleu! he must antiolpate him and
send o proposal in tho morning," and mid-
night found the two gentlemen each simi.
larly engaged in inditing a missive to the
fusoinating widow and begging tho answer
that would settle thelr respootive clalins
immediately and forever,

Wiow," sald Mr. Soyrire, 88 that indl-
vidual broughl him his morning oup af
coffee, *'you soo that note on the table; aftor
breakfast take it to the widow aoross the
stroet; and, Zozo, hers Is a dollar to buy
yourself a new dress. "

“Oul, monsicur; merel, monsiaur,"” That
dollar won't nover buy Zozo s dress; it
would get maudame several dainty dishes of
strawberries.”

“Zoro," suid Mr. Sarrasar, as she awalt-
od his pleasure while he sipped leisurely
his cup of “la goutte," “you hava received
no orders from any one this morning1"

Wise and disorect Zozo! She promptly
unysered: *Non monsieur,™

“I'hen, Zozo, you have always been so
good, here are u fow sous for you, and you
will tako that note on my teilet stand to
madame over the way and await so an-
swor,"

“Oh! ye widows!" Samusl Weller says,
“boware of them; for while you are cogl-
tating in your mind whether you will have
them, they have you." !

This dainty little creature perused the
rival notes and burst into & merry laugh,
which was followed by s parplexing frown.
She read the notes again; this time she
sighed over Mr. Sorrazar's and pressed it
to bier lips, but she read Mr. Bourire's s
third time; surely his fortune was very
largs; and yet—ah! if she had but llstened
to her hoart, that unfalling monltor In the
broast of evory woman. But sho was
born coquetta; ahe hod bean aqually clvil to
both; it amused her, she would prolong the
ngreeuble sport,

A bright (dea struck her; the festival of
the “pad-god” wis drawing nigh; her wo-
man's lngenulty suggested & method
settling the dilemma with glory to herself.
She wrote a similar note to each asking him
o uttend her recoption that evening,

Zoro knew somathing wes wrong.
the first time sinoa the gentieman had Tent-
ed the rooms sho had bobn ssked to carry &
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petson; hitherto one had
for both; snd her lurpflum“w.:l still
increased whon she recsived
henceforth each would, have
served in & soparate apartment.

was 0 wise donestic and refralned from
;aurnmm upon ihese remarksble prooeed-
nEn, . -

With unusual care and attention, met on the
grand stairway leading up to tho widow's
pariors. Thay glared flerooly st aach other
ond entered tho brfllantly lighted rooms.
Within all was ligls, and greos, and.
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i eeremony was concluded there
was nol & spot upon it that was ool coo-
cealed by & gay stresming ribbon. It was
the largost and most wonderfully plum
aged hird imaginable. It was then carried
1o a large, open space, whero 3 tournament
took place. The gentleman who shot the
ribbon off the left wing in a particular spot

carried oft the honors.

Mr, Sourire wus keenly seusibleof the
honor conforrod upon him us ho presented
himself before the widow, Was thers over

oné 80 bewitchingly provoking.

Sho

pinned with the most exqu'site grace imag-
inable the daiutiest sky-blue ribbon just

the loft wing of the bird where tho
must strike for the wing to fall; and
her besutiful eyes shono like the

stars, then glistened with tcars, as she
bade Mr. Sourire remember all that was al
slake snd be sure and Lring the ribbon

Oh! that last swoot glance from the

widow's eyes!

Nover again, Mr. Sourire,

will they sparkle for you! You may prae
tice targot. shooting nll day In the old Pluco
@Armes! If you only knew that In an
empty lot not many squares distant Mr
Sarruzar has had a “pad-god" ma e, o fuo
slmilo of the ono to be shot at on the tourna-
ment day, and that just over the loft wing
the widow hersolf has pinned u knot of blue
ribbon, and that from morn to eve ho takes
caroful aum at it until ot once does he fall

to hit the mark.

Willold time residents ever forget that
memorable day when the beauty of the

faubourg ssscmbled in the old

Pluce

d'Armes, and Madame, queen of & charming
bevy of girls, and younger hersolf than
many of them, stood in their midst upon o
throno erected for tho purpose, bowing,

graclously smiliug to right and left!

Mon

Dien! how her heart fluttered wlen one

after anothor the gallent murksmen camo

forward, aiming nt the huge bind until it

was fairly riddled with bullets; somotimes
they aimed so well that her heart almost

censed to beat, nnd agala thelr randow
anots excited her risibilitica,

Poor My, Sourire had long retired in dis-
grace, his shot ranging far from the mark;
ond now Mr, Sarrazar, who was tho lust o
cnter tho lists, pale and excited, came for
ward, and ralsing his rifle, took a stowly
alm, “Bang!” Madame, us white as a
ghost, leaned upon hor ohalr for support,
velled her eyes with her hands, and per
chance she gave 8 whispered prayer to gonil
8t, Hubert that her chiumplon might be sue-

cessful

“Bung!" the alm had boen nn un-

erring one, the blue ribbop Mutterad In the

broezo, the wing fell broken and helpless to |

tho groung. Checvs vesounded, handlior.
chiefs waved, bouquets wore showered up.

on him,

Mr, Sareazar, flushed and jubllant, piek.

ed up the bit of ribbon, pressed it to lls

lips, pinned it above his heart, and pro.
cecding to the throne, threw himsell upon

his knecs, saying:

“Muadame, behold your slave; he awalts

your commands.”

* A daointy, trembling hand is laid in bis: &
soft volee, in which theve are hidden joyous
tears, Lids iim rise, and to the straing of
martial musie king and queen snd conrt
proceed to the bangueting halls, whepe
fountalns murmur low, and musio and mevry
lnughter bid the joyous hours fly, A {uw

days after, us o sequel Lo the holiday, Mr,
SBarrazar and the widow were mareied und

went on an extended tour aliroad, and the
rue Royale, after discussing it as o nine
days' wonder, settled down to Hs usual

quiet tenor of existenoe,

Mr. Bourire, filled with ehagrin, yet too
proud to show it, Lecame Il possible gayer
and fondor of the cafes than ever, One

morning aboutb two years ufter the memora

bio event, which was the only romance in

his pleasure-loving life, he saw the an.
nouncement In the morning paper that Mr
and Mrs, Barrazur had returnad from ahrond
end taken up thelr residence in tho fau-

‘bourg.

‘What momories the old pames awakened.
Tiena! it might have all been agrecably sof-

tled, for there wore othor women just as
beautiful as Madame, and ho would not have
objected to signing her marrlage contract if
his friend Surrazar had only asked lim to
be present ot the wedding. Bah, ho grew
very red n thinking of iv; after thirty years
of faithful friendship, not even o bit of
pastebonrd announcing that he was mareied:
that was an [nsult Mr. Sourire could not
brook; hils lieart had been wounded but his

pride still more.

The Sarrazars might live opposito till
judgement day; ho would never spealk to
thom, A rap at the door Interrupted his
reverie: o serying man entered and handed

him o note, It was from Sarrazar, he know

the writing well; it alluded to their carly

and almost life-long friendship, regretiing
their unfortunato rivalry ond asking for o

renewal of friendship. It was hard W glve

up an old assoolate whose every thought ho
had sbared, oven thiough ons did get o
handsome wife. It wound up by asking
him to stand godfather to a youthful Sgr.
razar, born abroad, but whose baptism hud
been deferred in order that his father's ald

friend might act as sponsor,
‘‘Mals, ca c'est l'effrontorie ! exolaimed

Mr. Bourlre; “'quelie insolence! to ask me

to stand godfather to his child, when he
did not have the politeness to nak mo to the
wedding! No, sir, you tell your mester,
nevalre! that I tear his noto In two und
sond It back to him! that I send him my
‘glove, and fling it fu his face, aud that if

be is o gentleman he will know how to

anawer ("

They met the wext morning In the ol
Piace d' Armes, the famous dueling ground

of New Orleans,

The soconds gave the

word. Mr, Bourire almed straight at Mr,
;.I:-r“' bat the latter fired his shot In the

"What do you mean?" sald the former,

“hy shooting that way.”

Y1 took o bod alm," sald Mr, Sarrazar
Again the word was given to five, and Mr,
Barrasar turned dellborately about and
fired his shot into the sireet,

“Coward " exclaimod Mr. Bourire; ‘he
knows that 8 gentleman cannot take ad.

vantago of his opponent when ho fires fn

Barrazar, coming

extending his hand, ‘you
1 ean kill you ir |

| ing tho sick man sprask
| & Jook on bis face that bis

quick, call Mr. Sarrazar;
tel1 him T wish to spealk to him.

might he broke futo
ing be

said: =M.
laaxh

rire was certaialy
while Mr. Barramar
fro in the adjoiniag
well

*Zoro, Zoso, run

In an instant the

*Don” ', old friend, It was all an a,_nln
oleh You could sever help being @

d"honneur,

good shot ! 1 admine
sald ft was tho nestest wound he ever saw.
But 1 want to tell you that 1forgive you.
of it, 1 want you to pame
your boy Sourire Sarrazar,” .

A teir fell upon the coverlet;

andasa proof

olasped in fricuds

dawned Mr. Sourire o
visible to the invisible world.
1t was found after his death, strange to

rocord, thiut hia had

wer will, but begqueathod the bullk of his
fortune to Mr. Sarrarur. Thero was a

yoarly pension for
bottom of the

year, an condition
that period it could

hor thit she lind gossipel or pried into her

neighbor's affuirs
Mr, Sarrugar was
Ing from that time.

10 have tho code condemued by the laws o_f
the state, Woen asked the cause of his
oposition b would londl you to a quiot
“Their lies my best friond

grave oud say:
whom 1 killed inon

othor auswer was neded.—Marle L, Points
In New Ovlesns Pleayune,
B s EmE———

She Lost

oLost — Elustlo gurter (binck-and-

white), with silve
and Washington
ten to — Stiw
waml,™

Such was the advertisement that n

Madl roporter hay

the other merning.

Curious to sce
receive the finder
prove to be o mut

eadled ut the address glven and askeld

for the young lad

been separated from o portion of her

wearing nppurel.

1 nnswer to his query a pretty young

blonde came sulll
a zmile on her lip

eolor in her cheeks,

Just behind ber stood o group of
privls, thelr eyes sparkling with a keen
apprecintion of the humovous slde of

the situntion.

“Angels nnd ministers of grace de-
fend us!" cjueolated the now thorough-
ly frightencd veporter on  eatching
sight of this formlduble array.

When the falr

had appronched she was ssked:

“Are you the
hor—er—ep—"

“Yes," wus the reply, “and here Is

the mnte to it," ;
Lo stmilar 1o the
[niper

“Well, T reprosent a friend,” said
the reporter, “who found an srticle
vory much resembling this one. My

friend, howover,
sent himsell in

| to eall and seo

sime."

*T'his one," he continued, *seems to
be an unusually large one, and I thinl
is much wider than the one my friend

found.”

“Oh, this one has been stretched

more, that is o

the blonde, “You see this one goes

on my right—"

“I didn’t eatch that last," said the re-
porter, dnnocently bending forward
und preserving a grave face. “What

did you say?"
“L dldn't say

blonde, blushing furiously, *except

that thisone is
other, which ma
their size ™

“How did you

the reportor, genily toying with the

silver buckle,

“It just slipped off, 1 reckon,"

“Slipped off, d
“No, I didn't

the buckle became unfastened

dropped off."

“lg it customary,” pursued the re-
porter, after n vespectful Interval of
silenca had followed, “for ladles to
decorate thelr persong
articles ns thegesm

“Oh, Tdidn't b

blonde. “You gug,
me by g young-—,
busy. Tean't talk to

and il you will to]
thut uround herg

ward."—Chicago Mail,
————— ——
Modifying the Prescription.

A friend of ming |

eal law the othe

fivst thing w déotor finds o

send for him is ¥

urtiele of diet op bey,
orders you to sWop Ik If you aren't s

you have got to do it

friend, T know
who was a littlg slol s

consulied hig Mhyslclan,

very big patient
But, sall my

“Blop drinkin
doctor.

s 14 ns merioy
man, in yluem,

“You, it lp"

Thoy had
olgne, and o)

Up 10 go the patient nld;
“1 wish there wig
Ing olse
Eh whisky 1 ould spop, You pid
"“Well—
tor, o] 000's kiow," aald the doe-

was better Zozo

tostameat & corious codicil,

willing Tante Mieot thousand _fra!m [
that on the expiration of

Yolle of wine, & fine

ong chat, and
very agrooable, . Wiy :.";

@ Toward meore-
- p in his bad with
purse kpew too

jatter was at his side,

your skill; the docior

their hands
hip, sud era morning
had passed from the

pever revoked his for-

Zowo, und down at the

ot be proven against

an open enemy to duel-
He used every effort

affuire d'honnaur,” No

Her Garter,

o buckle, near Clark
steeets.  Dlease re-
strect and get re-

spened to light upon .

how the owner would

should the discoverer

1, the wicked reporter

y who had reeently

i
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i
¢
i
!

i
z
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|
l

I
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be ascertained how many mugs of
each could be drank before making
the drinker drunk. The beer tha)
would muke tho man arunk firsé was
to be aw.rded the palm.

At the next Easter falr the ocontest-
nots sat down together in the presence
ol & vast concourss to decide the wager,
the lord drinking the dark-brown beer
of the town and one of the lustiest of
the Nurembergers drinking the lord's
light beer. A cilizen kept tally of the
number of mugs emptiod by each. The
lord soon became hilarious and was
finally exalted to a state of roaring In-
toxication long before his rival began
to feel the effects of the light been
Accordingly the dark boer was declured
the winner of the contestund the towns-
people sung the praisesof their favorita
beverage.

While the peopla wara still assembled
a young goat, which is known in Ger
many o8 o buck or bock, broke into the
space where the drinkers were sitting
and rushing between tho logs of the
befuddled lord threw him flat on his
back, where, such was his condition,
he wna compelled to lla till he was
picked up. From this circumstance
comes the name of the dark-brown beas
which still comus nt Enstor time.
Another logend is to the effeot that
the Jesuit monks were accustomed to
hold o feast In tho spring, at which
they slanghtered a youug guat or bock.
To drink with this they brewad adavk,
sweet beer which wus considored e

ng toward him, with |
s and o bright bit of l

and blushing blonde

young lady who lost

roducing a large gar-
ong deseribed in the

is too diffident to, pre-
erson, and asked me
it the two were the

1l, eagerly vesponded

anylhing," sald the

more elustle than the
kes Lhe difference in

come to lose )17 sald

1d you say
metie that. T mean

and it

with auch costly
uy them," replisd the
they were given to
Look hers, I'm
you any longer,
Lyoue friend to bring
Iwill glve hima re-

ald down the medi-
duy. He sald the
ut when you
tugte, hablt,
erage. Then he

r

our pet

the other doy und
g whisky!" sald the
15 08 thitP" asked the

%00 Do you eat bute|

delieacy and which, when it becamy
known outside of tha monustories, was
hailed with delight by the people, nnd
under the name of bock bear bLecams
an established iustitution,—Chicagy
Times, \

"
1

Forest Rastoration.
Bystematic planting on & national
sele must wait, and will be sure to
wnit, nutil the little remnant of our
foresta shall be administered econom-
feally, and at such a profit on costs of
exportation as will justify the outlay
requ'red to cover costs of replanting,
but meantima milllons of acres of de-
duced forest land may be preserved
from the destruction of its soll by fire,
or ita erosion by wuter, for the trilling
cost of collecting mnd scattering the
sead o'4r thelr surfoce. The winds
and the birds anoually redeem thous
sands of ncres in this woy, and we need
only oprin our eyes to the importance
of theiy lubovs, to realize how much
may be done in the smme way by sys.
tematio Intelligent effort.—Forest and
Stream. i

She Hatad Monotony.

“Maude," he said, with o qulvering
quaver in the voweol sounds—*Mauds,
threa weeks ago to-night I usized you
to marry me.”

“You did." 4

“And you said No.'"

“That was my answar.”

“*I'wo weelks ago to-night I aske
you the same question."

“I remember."

“‘And you made the samo reply.”

oI dld.”

“A week ago I asked you to be my
wife and you sald ‘No' again."

llYas‘“

“You have had another week to
think the motter over and I culled to
gee whether you  had arrived ot ony

| other conclusion."

Bhe reflected a momant and then sald
gently

“Harry, | recognlze the fact thad
ench timo I have answerel you ln pre-
olsely the same way, Thers has been
nothing in my replies so ur to relieve
the similarity.” Then after anothor
pause she said still more softly :

“Harry, I should hits very much to
be consldered monotonous.™

And Harry dldn't walt for any fue
ther answer.—Merohant Travelor

Little Dick's Report.

Little Dlok—"Mamma, that uew
doctor aoross the way asked me who
was our family physiclan,”

Mamma—*Waell, dear, wa are naver
sick, thank Heaven, and we huve not
needed one."

. 'The New Doctor (next day)—*Well,
my little fellow, did you find out the
name of your famlly physiclian?"

Litde Dick—*We don't have one,
and we are never slck."—New York

Weeldy. .
Choose Well Your Dootor.
Bweet Girl—“What dld you give
mams for har eoldP"

young physiolan)—
- lﬂﬂf‘.(l'.‘ bother us to~




